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The Treasure of the Church. 


ARDINAL Geissel of Cologne, in his pastoral letter of 
4 1854, wrote as follows: “Our holy Church is happy 
in the knowledge and certainty of God’s nearness to 
us in the Blessed Sacrament. The Catholic Church 
realizes the infinite value of the Blessed Sacrament. She knows 
that she possesses in the Holy Eucharist the supreme Good, the 
Good of all goods, the Lord in His substantial presence. The 
Blessed Sacrament is the seal of the divinity in our holy Church, 
the sanction of her mission, the pledge of her continuous blessing 
received from above, her refuge in danger, her shield in battle, her 
crown in victory, her adornment, her honor and her glory. 

“The Church possesses the Blessed Sacrament; for this reason 
she is the true, holy Church, the genuine and lawful spouse of the 
Lord; for the Bridegroom, who purchased her with His blood, is 
ever with her. For this reason the Church has throughout all 
centuries embraced this Divine Bridegroom with ardent love and 
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faithfully glorified Him. She knew and Still knows that in the 
Sacrament of the Altar, God is near to us, and this knowledge she 
has, with maternal solicitude, constantly sought to impress upon 
her children, and to bring them near to the God abiding on our 
altars. The Blessed Sacrament had been and ever has remained 
the center of her faith, her hope, her love. And this was not mere 
doétrine, it was also life; it was not mere faith, but also practice. 
In a thousand different ways has the Church given expression to 
this faith, this hope, this love for the Blessed Sacrament, and all 
was referred to God present in this divine Mystery. 

“In most beautiful and fervent prayers did she offer her love 
and adoration to the Blessed Sacrament; in the most exalted 
hymns and canticles, now sublime, now loving, did she sing to Him 
her gratitude, her jubilation, her praises. Her most exalted act of 
worship, the unbloody sacrifice of the altar is offered up with 
significant ceremonies and customs, full of splendor and dignity, 
and nothing from all the kingdoms of nature is considered too 
precious when the praise and honor of the Most Holy Eucharist is 
concerned. 

“Moreover, the pious enthusiasm of the Church, especially 
in our days, manifests itself in an especially beautiful practice. The 
Lord is ever present in the Blessed Sacrament, therefore, it was 
also considered proper that He be worshiped therein with unceas- 
ing prayer, that we praise His goodness, beg pardon for offences 
and outrages, and implore His grace. This is a deep Catholic 
thought, that sprung from Catholic faith and from Catholic hearts. 
A ceaseless devotion, the perpetual prayer, should ceaselessly 
glorify the Most Blessed Sacrament. And thus it came to pass 
that the Perpetual Adoration was instituted. 

“Let us, therefore, hasten thither to the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment, let us hasten to the God ever abiding on our altar in our ‘ 
midst. There we will supplicate for graces, there make atonement 
for the countless sins and crimes committed against Him, there 
praise His goodness, there glorify Him. This is our great and holy ‘ 
vocation. For this reason He came down from heaven, for this 
reason He comes into our hearts. He is present under the ap- 
pearance of bread, He is there really and substantially. Him 
whom we are once to behold in His glory face to face, Him do we 
behold now in His silent, mysterious majesty and tranquillity. He is 
enthroned in our midst, in His tabernacle, in the midst of His 
Church militant. He looks upon us as we struggle and suffer; He 
is ever at our side to aid us and to refresh us in all our tribula- 
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tions. He helps us to fight and to conquer the world, its concu- 
piscence, its vanities and all its miseries; He helps us to conquer 
sin and death. By Him, when weary from the struggle we at last 
depart from this life, we shall be raised up to the Father; He will 
give us there the eternal crown of victory.” 

O fathomless depths of the riches of God’s graces, that are 
made manifest to us in the Most Blessed Sacrament. Come, there- 
fore, come, kneel down and glorify in fervent prayers and sacred 
hymns of praise, thanksgiving, and jubilation, the God who is 
here present. 

Praise and thanksgiving be without end 
To the Most Blessed Sacrament! 


Christ’s Prolonged High Mass. 





HRIST vested Himself with His sacerdotal garments in the 
C sacred vestry of the womb of the Virgin Mother, in which 

He assumed our flesh and clothed Himself with our mortality. 
He passed out of this vestry on Christmas night, and began the 
Introit when entering the world. The Kyrie eleison He sang, when 
He lay weeping in the manger. The Gloria in excelsis Deo was 
sung by the angels when they appeared to the shepherds. The 
Colleét was prayed by Christ when He passed the night in prayer 
and implored the mercy of His Heavenly Father in our behalf. 
He read the Epistle and sang the Gospel, when He wandered 
through Judea and preached His holy Gospel. 

The Offertory took place when our Lord daily offered Himself 
to His Father for the redemption of mankind and was ready to 
suffer everything for our salvation. He sang the Preface when, in 
our stead, He unceasingly praised the Godhead and gave thanks 
for the benefits received. The Sanétus was sung by the Hebrews 
on Palm Sunday, when they cried, “Blessed is He that cometh in 
the name of the Lord! Hosanna in the highest!” 

The Consecration was performed by our Lord at the Last 
Supper when He changed bread and wine into His sacred body 
and blood. The Elevation took place when, nailed to the cross, 
He was raised on high, a spectacle to all the world. He prayed 
the Pater No&ter when He said the last seven words on the cross. 

The sacred host was divided when His most blessed soul was 
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separated from His body. The Agnus Dei was sung by the cen- 
turion and his troops, when striking their breasts they said, “Indeed, 
this man was the Son of God!” Holy Communion took place 
when the dead body of our Lord was anointed and laid in the grave. 
The blessing at the end of Mass was given when our Savior before 
ascending into heaven, blessed His disciples with hands uplifted. 

Behold, this is the prolonged High Mass which Christ celebrated 
while on earth, and which He left to His apostles and priests though 
in a much shorter form. 


Christ in the Heart of Man. 


HAT you may rightly realize what great honor you give to 

God the Father when you receive Holy Communion, and 

how easily you can thereby supply for all the praise and honor 

you have so often neglected to give to God, know, that no one 

either in heaven or on earth can worthily praise and love the most 

High God, except His Son, Jesus Christ who, according to His 
divinity, is like unto the Father. 

Wherever Christ is — and He is in heaven, He is in the 
sacrifice of the Mass, in the monstrance, in the ciborium and in the 
hearts of those who receive Him in Holy Communion — in all 
these places He praises and loves His Heavenly Father as much 
as He deserves to be loved. And the Father is infinitely well 
pleased in beholding the beauty and amiability of His Son and in 
listening to the divine praises He offers Him. 

In order that you may do an infinitely great favor to God the 
Father, receive Christ into your heart, that God the Father may be 
infinitely well pleased in beholding Him in your heart and that He 
may be worthily praised and loved by Christ present in your heart. 
Christ is now not present in your heart according to His humanity, 
and, therefore, He does not praise His Father therein. But when ¢ 
you receive our Lord in Holy Communion, you cause the personal 
presence of Christ to be multiplied, and God the Father to be 
praised and honored in your heart by His Son. This praise and 
honor would not have been given to the Heavenly Father had you 
not communicated. Receive our Lord, therefore, with the intention 
that He praise and glorify His Father in your heart, and to supply 
for all the praise and honor which you have neglected to give to 
God. Ah, with what complacency the Heavenly Father will look 
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upon you and He will say of you too: “This is My beloved Son, in 
whom I am well pleased !” 

Further, you can imagine no more efficacious manner of pay- 
ing off the debt due for your sins, than by offering to God the 
Father the merits of Christ, for these are of infinitely greater value 
than the good works of all mankind and of all the saints. After 
Holy Communion Christ with all His merits is in your power. 
Offer, therefore, the merits of our Savior with all confidence to God 
the Father, and firmly believe that by this offering you can expiate 
more of your guilt than if all your lifetime you had done the most 
severe penance. 


The Eucharistic God 
Commands the Raging Element of Fire. 





HE miracle which is here recounted did not take place behind 

T closed doors, but out in public, in the open air; not in pres- 

ence of one or two persons but before the whole parish; not 

for a moment but for hours. The pastor of Riedenheim, Bavaria, 
writes as follows: 

“I am relating a miracle of the Blessed Sacrament which 
was witnessed by my whole parish. On July 8, 1896, the feast 
of St. Kilian, patron of our diocese, a terrible storm arose at about 
5 P.M.; we all thought our last hour had come. After the storm 
had raged for some time, suddenly two flashes of lightning, accom- 
panied by deafening crashes of thunder, struck into two barns 
that were filled with hay and grain, and in a moment three barns 
were in full blaze. A few minutes later several dwellings and 
Stables, besides various smaller buildings were burning. So rap- 
idly did the fire spread that most of the cattle and nearly all the 
furniture fell a prey to it. The houses and barns on the west and 
east of the fire district had already been seized by the raging 
element, and the fierce wind from the northwest kept driving the 
flames across the street towards the buildings on the opposite 
side. In a short time they, too, would have fallen a prey to the 
consuming element, and then the whole large village would in- 
evitably have been lost. 

“In this great danger and distress, | hastened to the church, 
and taking the monstrance with the Blessed Sacrament, I went 
to the place of the fire and gave Benediction. Everybody knelt 
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down and adored their God concealed under the frail species of 
bread. It was witnessed by all how the suffocating smoke and 
flames suddenly changed their course, rolled up against the strong 
northwest wind, and gradually dispersed in fields and gardens. 
“For hours the smoke and fire successfully forced their way 
through the wind that was blowing from the opposite direction. 
At the same time the blazing fire on the neighboring buildings 
became extinguished in an equally miraculous manner, and con- 
fined itself to its original starting-place. Our village blacksmith 
said to me afterwards: ‘Well, Father, He who once on the sea 
commanded the wind and waves, has today commanded the wind ‘ 
and fire from His monstrance and both have obeyed Him!’ 
“In this visible miracle of God’s protection I recognize a re- 
ward for the zeal with which my parishioners adore the Blessed 
Sacrament. On Sundays, from six o’clock in the morning to six 
in the evening, every hour, five or six persons adore the Most 
Blessed Sacrament, and in the afternoon often twenty to thirty.” 


St. Ignatius of Loyola says: “Indulgences deserve to be held 
in so high esteem that I know not how to recommend them sufh- 
ciently. I can but beseech and conjure all Christians by the love 
and honor we owe God, to cherish them with the utmost love and 
highest regard.” 


(1) corporal that angels guard! 
What envy of thee fills my breast! 
On thee, as in His swaddling bands, 
I see my only Treasure re&t. 
Ah, Virgin Mother! change my heart 
Into a corporal pure and fair, 
Whereon the snow-white Host may re&t, 
And thy meek Lamb find shelter there. 


LITTLE DEVOTIONS TO THE HOLY INFANT JESUS. 


A most charming booklet for religious and devout Christians. Spe- 
cially suited for circulation among the members of young ladies’ Sodalities. 
64 pages, price 5 cents per copy. I00 copies, $3.00 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 
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History of the Manner in Which the Blessed Sacrament 
Was Reserved in the Churches from the First 
Centuries Down to the Present Day. 





$v4q OUBTLESS, the Church of the apostles, the Church of 
§ the first three centuries, already had, aside from a 
lively faith in the Holy Eucharist, great zeal for this 
most Holy Mystery. Precisely therein lay the great- 
ness of the youthful Church and the strength of her confessors and 
martyrs. The doctrine of the Holy Eucharist, however, was kept 
secret from infidels. Eucharistic symbols were used which were 
understood only by those who were initiated, and the place of 
sacrifice and the preservation of the Holy Eucharist was shrouded 
in the solemn darkness of divine mysteries. We need not be sur- 
prised, therefore, that we have never learned much regarding the 
manner in which the Blessed Sacrament was reserved in the primi- 
tive Church. 

There can be no doubt, however, that aside from the holy 
Sacrifice, the consecrated species were preserved. In a canon of 
the Council of Nice, in the year 325, mention is made that it is an 
ancient ordinance of the Church, to administer Holy Communion 
to the dying. And St. Justin (*F 167) teaches that the Holy 
Viaticum is to be taken to the sick by the deacons. This fact 
presupposes that the Holy Eucharist was preserved outside of 
Mass. From the life of St. Melania we learn that it was at that 
time customary to receive Holy Communion several times on the 
day of death. When her uncle, Volusianus, was on his death-bed, 
St. Melania arranged to have him partake three times of the body 
of the Lord on the day he died. Her biographer, Gerontius, asserts 
that on the last day of her life, St. Melania likewise received Holy 
Communion three times. 

Tertullian and Cyprian testify that the Christians placed the 
Holy Eucharist in a clean linen cloth, and carried it home with 
them in order to communicate at suitable times. Only a few 
pictures and texts still exist which throw some light on the manner 
in which the Holy Eucharist was reserved in the ancient Christian 
assembly places and private houses. The Apostolic Constitutions 
of the latter part of the fourth century, probably give the most in- 
formation on this subject. It is stated therein that after all had 
communicated, the deacons were to gather up the remnants and 
carry them to the pastophoria. 
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The Eucharistic Shrine. 


The pastophoria, also called sacraria in the western countries, 
were about the same as our sacristies. These were highly impor- 
tant apartments containing the vessels that were needed for divine 
services, and the holy books, and they also concealed the Eucharistic 
shrine. When St. Eudoxia was about to be martyred, she asked 
permission of the guards once more to visit the church. Her request 
being granted, she went to the sacrarium and opening the Eucha- 
rigtic shrine, took out a small piece of the consecrated bread, 
concealed it carefully in her bosom and hastened back to the place 
of execution. 

The Eucharistic shrine is also referred to by St. Chrysostom, 
who says that it is more precious than all others; not because 
costly garments are kept in it, but because it contains the grace 
and mercy of the Lord. And St. Jerome says, “Because the body 
of Christ, who is the true bridegroom of our souls, reposes in the 
sacrarium, it is justly called thalamus or pastophorion, that is, 
bridal chamber.” 

In the Eucharistic shrine, which in many churches and private 
dwellings had been substituted by an artistic niche in the wall, 
Stood the little round, vessel with a cover containing the Holy 
Eucharist. This pyx was preferably called arca or arcula as we 
read in the writings of St. Cyprian. The oldest Eucharistic arcula 
is supposed to be in Berlin. It is made of ivory and is preserved 
there in a museum. It is believed that it was made in the fourth 
century. How venerable is not such a sacred vessel in which the 
Body of the Redeemer had reposed even at the time of the great 
Doctors of the Church. The arcula at the museum in Berlin also 
proves that even in the first centuries of Christendom, the most valu- 
able material, such as ivory, and the most artistic work were united, 
in order to produce a worthy abode for our Lord. This arcula meas- 
ures nearly six inches in height, and bears a vivid representation 
in relief, which in artistic beauty and finish would do honor to a ‘ 
classic age. Our Divine Savior is enthroned in the midst of His 
apostles as their teacher; sitting at His feet is St. Peter, the chief 
shepherd, with his staff, and St. Paul, the apostle of nations, hold- 
ing a scroll. The rest of the apostles, five on either side, are 
listening to the divine word. The representation on the reverse 
makes it truly a Eucharistic vessel. It shows the sacrifice of 
Abraham, the symbolic figure of the great event on Golgatha, and 
of the holy Mass, the sacrifice of the New Testament. 
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A Niche in the Wall for a Tabernacle. 


After Christendom had conquered paganism, the Church could 
exercise more liberty with regard to the preservation of the Holy 
Eucharist. The Eucharistic shrine gradually disappeared from the 
pastophorion, or sacristy, and the Blessed Sacrament was reserved 
in a niche of the apse, in the sanctuary, and closed by a grating. 
To this day, a number of these beautiful wall-tabernacles may be 
seen in some of the old churches of Rome. These niches were 
often called repositories, reminding one of the body of Christ lying 
in the tomb. 

The pyx, which contained the consecrated species, in its an- 
cient style had the form of a little, round box, but in the course of 
time had been changed into the form of a small round tower, and did 
not always remain enclosed in the wall-tabernacle. In the fifth 
century a beginning was made to suspend the Eucharistic tower 
with the Blessed Sacrament over the altar, at least during holy 
Mass. This custom was gradually adopted in England and France, 
and was in practice also in Germany through the greater part of 
the Middle Ages. The chronicles of many ancient monasteries 
testify to this, among them, the constitutions of the monastery of 
Hirsau in Swabia. 

The Eucharistic Dove. 


The Eucharistic tower being suspended for a time over the 
altar, assumed a still more suitable form for the sacred body of the 
Lord, namely, that of the Eucharistic dove. The dove, the mes- 
senger of divine peace, the 
symbol of the God-loving soul, 
the symbol of the Holy Ghost, 
was thereupon chosen as the 
vessel for preserving the Most 
Blessed Sacrament. It was 
usually made of refined metal 
the wings and tail being of 
gold with email, and the upper 
side having a small opening 
for the little case containing 
the consecrated bread. It was 

closed up by a cover fastened 
on hinges. The dove was then placed in a standing position upon 
a paten. Four small chains were fastened to the edge of the paten 
and then hung over the altar table. 
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In this accompany- 
ing picture you see 
a baldachin altar in 
Romanesque style 
probably from the 
eigthth or ninth 
century. We can 
easily see how the ' 
Eucharistic dove is 
suspended. These 
kind of altars were ’ 
customary in the 
Romanesque peri- 
od especially in ca- 
thedrals and Bene- 
dictine monaster- 
ies. There are yet 
in existance many 
paintings and mini- 
atures which show 
plainly the Eucha- 
istic dove hanging 
from the Balda- 
chin. The super- 
structure resting on 
the four pillars had 
formerly been call- 
ed ciborium or 
ciborium altar, and 
gradually this 
name was given to 
the suspended ves- 
sel with the sacred j 
bread. We must bear in mind that antique pyxes as well as the small 
cases that were placed into the Eucharistic doves and towers, 
afforded room only for a few particles, and that these were in 
general intended only for reserving the Holy Viaticum for the 
sick. The Communions of the faithful always took place during 
holy Mass, which obliged the priests in many places to procure 
large patens and chalices. It need, therefore, not seem extraor- 
dinary to find in museums and among ancient church treasuries 
patens and chalices so much larger than those of the present day. 
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To keep the Blessed Sacrament in a receptacle, the form of a 
dove, was common to the eleventh, twelfth and to part of the thir- 
teenth centuries. We meet with similar conditions yet today in 
the churches of the unprogressive Orient. Even today, in the pa- 
triarchal church of the Fanar, and in the Greek schismatic churches 
of Constantinople, the Holy Viaticum, which on Holy Thursday is 
consecrated for the whole year, hangs suspended from behind the 
altar in a plain globe. Without any particular sign of ado- 
ration, priests and sacristans point it out as the vessel in which the 
“holy bread” is reserved for the dying. He who consumed Him- 
self for love of man, is passed by with coldness in the Orient. In 
the western countries, too, at the time of the great Eastern Schism, 
the Christian world had grown cold towards the Eucharistic Savior. 
Fortunately, the Mendicant Friars appeared soon afterwards preach- 
ing penance, the Popes prescribed new regulations for the manner 
of treating the Holy Eucharist, and instituted a special feast in Its 
honor, the feast of Corpus Christi. The salutary consequence was 
that gradually the tabernacle was placed in the middle of the altar, 
and the Eucharistic Savior was moved into the center of the eccle- 
siastical life, as we shall see in the following paragraphs. 

The Orient took no part in any of these developments, for 
it had rejected the life-giving and ever progressive Papacy which 
had been founded on Christ and St. Peter. For this reason the 
Orient remained poor, both interiorly with regard to the happiness 
and youthfulness of life, as well as exteriorly with regard to the 
surrounding adornments of the Holy Eucharist. 

Wonderful changes were brought about in the thirteenth 
century in the Catholic Church. The hanging tabernacle having 
proved inadequate, the fourth Lateran Council, in 1215, ordained 
that the Blessed Sacrament be kept locked in a safe place. Con- 
sequently a great deal more attention was given to decorating the 
wall-tabernacle in a fitting manner. This was at first observed in 
Italy and Spain, but the general movement also crossed the Alps. 
Soon afterwards the great and important turning point in the 
practical veneration and esteem of the Holy Eucharist arrived, 
namely, the institution of the feast of Corpus Christi, {by Pope 
Urban IV., in 1264. 


The Blessed Sacrament Houses. 


Through the feast of Corpus Christi, although it was not univer- 
sally celebrated until the following century, the Blessed Sacrament 
was brought much nearer to the hearts and minds of the faithful 
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than in former times, and they wished, therefore, to have the Holy 
Eucharist again directly under their eyes as had been the case 
when they had hanging tabernacles. The Blessed Sacrament 
shrines were thereupon moved out from the walls far enough so as 
to be visible from the nave of the church. Thus originated in 
great cathedrals as well as in many country churches, those mar- 
velous, little structures, the Blessed Sacrament houses, which even 
today excite the admiration of all who behold them, and which are 
the most eloquent witnesses of the lively faith in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment at that time. The picture on the following page shows the 
Blessed Sacrament house of the cathedral at Nuremburg, wonder- 
fully carved out of stone almost 100 feet high. 

Gothic architecture had celebrated its greatest triumphs in the 
construction of magnificent cathedrals. Once more it is seized 
with inspiration and enthusiasm. Lovingly it grasps the idea of 
Blessed Sacrament houses, and places into the churches, as if by 
magic, ideal dwelling-places for our Lord, which in elegance of 
construction and delicacy of execution may be numbered among 
the most artistic and beautiful that architecture and plastic art have 
produced. In gazing at these abiding-places of our Eucharistic 
Lord, a person would think that the stone had become all dissolved 
into poesy and divine minne-song. The Blessed Sacrament houses 
constructed during the Renaissance were, too, by the richness of 
their sculptural adornments, veritable sermons of stone on the love 
of God in the Blessed Sacrament. 

After the veneration of the Holy Eucharist had received such 
an impetus, the sacred vessels also increased in value of art and 
preciousness of material. A glance into the museums, into the 
treasuries and sacristies of ancient monasteries, amply suffices to 
show what an immense wealth of sacred vessels were the result 
of the institution of the feast of Corpus Christi. It gave occasion 
for a new kind of sacred vessel, namely, the monstrance. 


The Monstrance. 


The celebration of the feast of Corpus Christi did not remain 
restricted to the interior of the church. The Eucharistic Savior 
was borne exultingly, beneath a canopy, out into the radiant sun- 
shine, into verdant fields and flowery groves, as the King of the 
Universe, that He might give His blessing to the rejoicing people 
all about Him. At first our Lord was carried about hidden in the 
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pyx, but afterwards exposed in the mon- 
Strance. Gothic art had constructed the 
most beautiful Blessed Sacrament houses, 
and again it was Gothic art that produced 
the first and most beautiful patterns of 
these sacred monstrances. It constructed 
its Blessed Sacrament houses into minia- 
tures, into monstrances of gold and silver, 
and adorned them with figures and sym- 
bols, as only the deep devotion of that time 
could conceive. 

But not less ingenious were the won- 
derful ostensoriums created by the Re- 
naissance and the Rococo style. To this 
very day, gold and jewels to the value of 
millions are contributed by rich and poor 
to sparkle on the throne of the Eucharistic 
God. And where ought the glittering gold, 
the brilliant diamond, the fine enamel work 
be more justly found than on the throne 
of the Most Blessed Sacrament. 


The Tabernacle. 


As we have seen, the Catholic Church 
endeavored to bring the Holy Eucharist 
ever nearer to the eyes and to the under- 
‘| Standing of the faithful. Another improve- 
ment was found possible. The dwelling of 
the Most High was to be visible continually 
| and by all, in order that constant adoration 
and veneration might be given to the Eu- 
charistic God. The wall-tabernacle was 
therefore entirely removed from its position 
and placed in the center, in the heart of the 
church, that is, in the middle of the altar. 

| In 1614, Pope Paul V. made it a rule for 
mm! the churches of Rome to have altar-taber- 
nacles, and recommended the tabernacle to 
be adopted throughout the whole Church. 
And now the Holy Eucharist, the eternally 
gushing fountain of life, and the heart of the 
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Holy Church, reposes everywhere on our altars in the tabernacle. 
In this historical representation we can follow step by step the 
triumphal procession of the Holy Eucharist through the world. 
This triumphal procession had its modest origin in the youthful 
Church, soon people after people joined it, then it carried away 
with it the western countries, and finally the whole world. The 
Holy Eucharist conquers and triumphs, for God always conquers! 
The nearer we are coming to the end of the world, the more 
will the Holy Eucharist be glorified. Great will be the triumph of 
the Most Blessed Sacrament, but only for the children of God. We 
need but consider daily Holy Communion, the solemn Exposition, [ 
and the Perpetual Adoration, to realize the days of triumph of the 
most Holy Eucharist. May the Eucharistic Kingdom come! 


ee 


God Judges Not Like Man. 


Sa ha LBAN Stolz, the great popular writer relates the 
ral following occurrence which was told to him by a 
REG 





priest in Bavaria: “I had but recently arrived at my 
new station as assistant priest, when one day an 
elderly woman, poorly clad, came to me with the request to hear 
her confession. I had never before seen her nor heard of her, but 
as she told me that she was a member of the parish, I heard her 
confession without giving the matter any further thought. The 
other assistant priest who had been stationed here for several 
years, was saying the last Mass at the time. I was edified at this 
penitent’s devotion, although she had some difficulty in speaking 
and expressing herself. 

“A week had passed, and it was my turn to say the last Mass. 
Several persons who had gone to confession received Holy Com- 
munion, and among them was this woman. I had not noticed 
her until after she received, then | remembered that I had not 
seen her among those who had gone to confession that day. After 
Mass I asked the sacristan who that woman was. He replied: 
‘She is a feeble-minded person from the remotest village of the 
parish, and is not permitted to receive the sacraments. A week 
ago she came to the communion-rail, but the priest passed her by. 
Since then she came to church every day, although it is nearly 
two hours’ walk and the-roads are almost impassable on account 
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of the deep snow. She never presented herself to receive Holy 
Communion until today when you were saying the last Mass. If 
she comes again you will know how to be on your guard when 
distributing Holy Communion.’ 

“I was Struck at this information, but had scarcely reached my 
room, when the poor woman stepped in. She was carrying a small 
package which she opened, and taking out three skeins of yarn, 
asked me to accept them in thanksgiving for having given her our 
Divine Lord whom she had desired to receive for so long a time. 
I could hardly persuade her to keep the yarn, but she departed 
perfectly peaceable. 

“At dinner I mentioned the occurrence to the pastor and the 
other assistant. They warned me to treat this poor imbecile as 
they did, saying she was not properly disposed for receiving the 
sacraments. I did not remonstrate, but made up my mind to in- 
quire more closely into her condition. This proved, however, to 
be no longer necessary, for the next morning the news came that 
she was dead. The day she had received Holy Communion, she 
returned to her little room perfectly happy, and that evening re- 
tired early. When the other occupants of the house noticed that 
she was not up and around the next morning, they went to her 
room and found her dead in bed. Apparently, our Lord rewarded 
her perseverance and her ardent longing to receive Him by a 
speedy and happy death. 


BEAUTIFUL PHOTO-TONE PICTURES 
on Extra Quality Paper. 


The Last Supper 21 x 34 in. $0.50 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust 16 x 23” 25 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Ig x 25” 25 
Sacred Heart of Mary Ig x 25” 25 
Death of St. Joseph 16x 25” 30 
The Holy Face 16x21” 30 
Ecce Homo 14% 19” .20 
Agony of Our Lord 16x 24” 25 
Mother Most Sorrowful 15x21” 25 
Mother Most Amiable 16x25” -35 
Mother Most Admirable 10x17” 15 
Angel Guardian 1rx21” 15 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 























Infinitely Great in Weight. 


DEVOUT man was once violently tempted by the spirit of 
A pride. He had distributed all his possessions to churches 

and to the poor, had fasted rigorously, received Holy 
Communion daily, and had given his services in hospitals almost 
day and night. Now he was tempted to think that he had done 
more for God than God had done for him, and that by right God 
owed him much gratitude. But his guardian angel led his spirit 
away in avision. He saw a gigantic pair of scales suspended in the 
universe. These scales did not show weight in pounds, but in value. 
In the scale on the right hand, the angel placed a small, sacred 
host; in the scale at the left, he placed all the good works of this 
man. Immediately the right hand scale sunk down deep and the 
other side shot high up in the air. 

The angel then placed the good works of all the saints and 
even of the Blessed Virgin into the scale at the left; but still it 
would not go down. Thereupon he placed the whole earth into it, 
next the sun and all the Stars; still all this could not in the least 
draw down the left hand scale. “Behold, brother,” said the angel, 
“so great is the value of a single host, and you have received the 
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sacred host so many, many times. Learn from this, how Satan 
has deceived you by inflating your spirit with pride.” 

The vision which this man beheld, concerns us likewise. How 
little and insignificant is all that we do compared to the infinitely 
great gift of Holy Communion. Let us, therefore, do all in our 
power to promote the honor of the Blessed Sacrament. But do 
we prefer this infinitely great treasure to temporal gain? If we did, 
we would communicate more frequently and with greater devotion, 
and we would never through our own fault miss a single holy Mass. 


A WORLD’S BOOK. 


We are happy to inform our friends that a new book, 
both in English and in German: 


“THE PASSION OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST,” 


according to the Revelations of Ven. Anna Catherine Emmerich, 
has just been published by us. This work may justly be called a 
world’s book, destined for all Christian people, and deserves to be 
translated into every language. These revelations of the Passion 
of Christ were made to a saintly person, who received the impres- 
sions of the five holy wounds in her own body, and who suffered 
inexpressibly for the Lord. When our Savior showed her His 
agony, He placed His hand compassionately on her breast and 
said, “No one has yet seen all this, and terror would cleave thy 
heart asunder, did I not hold it together!” 

The translation of this book adheres closely to the oldest text 
of the German original, and everything has been eliminated that 
might not be interesting to the reader, or that might have an annoy- 
ing effect, by which the value of the book is greatly enhanced. The 
translation also is well rendered. A short, edifying sketch of the’ 
saintly Anna Catherine Emmerich’s life precedes the Revelations. 


The book is printed in excellent type, and beautifully finished 
off in durable hand-binding. It will be mailed you at the very low 
rate of $1.00. As we do not sell it through book-dealers, the 
reader has the benefit of the 30 per cent discount. This is the 
reason that we sell this beautiful book at the very low rate of one 
dollar. Order it now, to have it on hand for Lent. 
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The Little Knight of the Blessed Sacrament. 


T was during the terrible days of the ‘Commune,’ 1871, 
in Paris. Our little hero, scarcely ten years old, was an 
acolyte at the celebrated church, ‘Our Lady of Victory.’ 
He ardently loved the divine Friend of children in the 

Blessed Sacrament, and, therefore, it was his greatest delight to 
serve at the altar. Every nook and corner of the magnificent 
church with its numerous altars and chapels was as familiar to 
him as the rooms in his father’s house. 

One morning after Mass, he heard the priests speaking in the 
sacristy of an attack which the communists were supposed to have 
planned on that church. The godless revolutionists had already 
plundered several churches of the capital, and frightfully desecrated 
the Blessed Sacrament. The pious boy shuddered at the thought 
that the same outrage might be committed at his church. He heard 
the priests say that the Blessed Sacrament would now immediately 
be removed from the high altar, and placed in one of the chapels 
on the altar of St. Peter, where the miscreants would be less liable 
to search for It. 

In his zeal for our Divine Lord, he listened attentively to 
every word that was said. Soon afterwards, with lighted taper in 
hand, he walked reverently before the priest, who bore the precious 
burden from the main altar to the chapel of St. Peter. The boy 
felt the greatest compassion for our dear Lord who was driven 
even from the prison that had been his earthly home. In his grief 
of heart a happy thought struck our little acolyte. He would re- 
main behind after the rest had left. He would kneel in the dark 
chapel and protect the Blessed Sacrament. Little did he consider 
that he was but a weak child. He only thought of Jesus, who was 
in danger of becoming the prey of wicked men. So he took his 
place before the tabernacle to make atonement to the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus, and to watch and pray near Him. No one saw 
him in the shadow of a huge pillar except our Lord, who in the 
infinite love of His Divine Heart looked upon the child, ready to 
bestow sublime wisdom upon him in the very moment when he 
would need it. 

As the priests had feared, the robbers only too soon made 
their appearance. Cursing and yelling they stormed into the 
beautiful church, and marched directly up to the altar where but 
a short time before, our Divine Savior had offered Himself in the 
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holy sacrifice of the Mass for the sins of the world. The little 
sentinel trembled with excitement. Breathlessly he listened, as he 
heard them break open the door of the tabernacle. When they 
found that the sacred place was empty, they swore that every nook 
and corner should be searched until the golden vessels would be 
found. From chapel to chapel he heard them tramping, and each 
time when they found themselves deceived in their hopes, he 
heard them give vent to new outbursts of anger. 

Nearer and nearer they came to the chapel of St. Peter. His 
love for our Savior made him ready to risk anything in order to 
save the Blessed Sacrament from their sacrilegious hands. And 
our Lord did not disdain the desire of this innocent child’s heart. 
In a moment He enlightened the boy’s understanding. Immediately, 
following an inspiration, he hastened noiselessly into the sacristy, 
took the key from where it had been concealed, and opening the 
door of the tabernacle, took out the ciborium and with all possible 
speed carried it to his home. Without being noticed, he went 
up several flights of stairs until he reached the nursery. No one 
happened to be there except his little brother, a child four years old. 

Reverently the boy uncovered the sacred vessel, and asked 
his little brother to eat of the precious food, offering him one 
sacred host after another until the ciborium was empty. AI- 
though he had an ardent desire to partake of the heavenly food 
himself, yet he dared not, because he had not been te confession 
and for this reason he did not consider himself well enough pre- 
pared. He, therefore, hid our Divine Lord, after rescuing Him 
from sacrilegious hands, in the heart of his innocent little brother. 

Who can describe the amazement of his mother, when entering 
the room soon after, she beheld the precious ciborium upon the 
table, while her eldest child was just engaged in purifying the 
lips and fingers of his little brother after the manner he had seen 
priests do at holy Mass. 

Catholic parents, avail yourselves of the great privilege our 
Holy Father, Pius X. has given you by his decree on Children’s 
Communion, and take your children to the holy table as soon and 
as frequently as possible. In no other way can you please our 
Divine Savior better, or make your little ones more happy. 


REMARK.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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The Most Blessed Sacrament the Joy and Delight 
of All Youths Who Desire to Become Priests 
According to the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 


(Continued.) 





The Sacrifice of Infinite Worth. 
—m—A HE highest end and aim, and the most sublime task 


ey 


V that a created spirit can aspire to is to glorify the 

Triune God. But to the infinite God is due infinite 
DS honor and glory. Human endeavors do not suffice to 
accomplish so superhuman a task. In the sacrifice of the Mass, 
however, we possess a sublime, an astonishing means, to glorify 
God in an infinite manner through Jesus Christ. When the Church 
at the sacrificial altar, by the hands of the priest, elevates the 
Lamb of God under the appearance of bread, heaven is opened, 
the heavenly court bows down in adoration before the Lamb 
Immaculate, which offers Itself to the Heavenly Father, and in 
every holy Mass celebrates mysteries so sublime and inexpressible, 
that human understanding can never comprehend them. 

The Eucharistic Sacrifice is the center of the whole Catholic 
religion, the sun of our faith, but also the source of all blessings 
and salvation, from which the waters of life gush forth continually, 
to satisfy superabundantly all the holy desires and all supernatural 
longing which could ever fill the heart of a just man. Ah, how 
few Christians comprehend this great fountain of blessings! One 
holy Mass glorifies God more than a thousand worlds of seraphim. 
Only a person who realizes the value of the sacrifice of the Mass, 
can form a correct idea of the dignity and sublimity of the priest- 
hood, regardless of the number of human imperfections the priest 
might have, for God works through His representative, the priest. 

The priest offers this sublime Sacrifice daily, in order again 
and again to reconcile ever erring and sinful mankind with God. 
He offers it to obtain the most precious spiritual gifts, and to avert 
the evils of sin. He stands at the altar of the New Law as mediator 
between God and man, invested with a dignity which is given to 
neither king nor emperor, equipped with a power that is denied to 
the highest of angels. From this it can easily be perceived that he 
who steps to the altar to celebrate these awful mysteries, should 
have attained a high degree of moral perfection and virtue. 

Oh, young men, you, who wish to become priests, or rather, 
you, whom God has called to the priesthood, comprehend well the 





Tabernacle and Purgatory 215 


State of life to which you intend to dedicate yourselves, and pre- 
pare yourselves for it with fear and trembling, but also with holy 
longing. 


The Virtue of Honor in the Priest and in the Youth 
Who Aspires to the Priesthood. 


The Rev. Vincent Pallotti, who died in the odor of sanctity at 
Rome in 1850, often gave retreats to the students of the Roman 
seminary. Each time he forcibly impressed upon them the fact 
that the preservation of chastity is the fundamental and principal 
virtue of the priest, and repeatedly said to these future servants 
of the sanctuary: “In order to be a priest, three things are neces- 
sary: first, chastity; second, chastity; third chastity.” 

Regarding this point, even the pagans had preserved the 
right sentiments. They maintained that those persons who in 
some manner occupy the place of mediators between their gods 
and men must be chaste, otherwise they could not approach the 
divinities without committing an outrage, nor be successful in 
their intercession for mankind. The ancient Romans venerated 
a goddess, Vesta, and the services in their temple were performed 
by six chosen virgins called Vestals. 

It is the will of God that the heart of the priest be undefiled, 
virgin soil, belonging at all times to Him. “Who shall ascend 
unto the mountain (the altar) of the Lord?” asks the Psalmist, 
“or who shall stand in His holy place?” And he replies, “The 
innocent in hands, and clean of heart” (Ps. xxiii. 3,4). True, God 
is pleased at times to call such to His service who must bewail 
their youthful years as having been lost for Him, but as a rule 
this is not the case. The best preparation for the sacerdotal state 
is, if a youth has preserved his innocence with delicate conscien- 
tiousness. But the most effectual means for preserving this glorious 
virtue is frequent Holy Communion. This is taught by Holy 
Scripture, this is attested to by the Fathers of the Church, this is 
proved by daily experience. 


Frequent, Yea, Daily Holy Communion. 


In colleges and study-houses, those youths, who receive Holy 
Communion frequently, are the purest and the most pious. The 
words of our Savior, “Except you eat the flesh of the Son of 
man, and drink His blood, you shall not have life in you,” may in 
particular be applied to youths. The reason why so many of 
our young men lose their innocence is because they do not fre- 
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quently receive Holy Communion. One of the principal effects: 
of frequent Holy Communion is that it preserves from mortal sin. 

Mgr. Segur says, “The young man on account of the passions 
of his youthful years, is placed between two things of an entirely 
opposite nature: the fatal, sensual love of his revolting flesh which 
disgraces and ruins him, and the spiritual love of the most holy 
flesh of Jesus Christ, which sanctifies, protects and preserves him, 
and gives him strength to conquer the temptation. He must choose: 
if he does not want to know and experience the spiritual love of 
the most holy flesh of Jesus Christ, he will succumb to the former.” 

After one has reached the age of eighteen, chastity is scarcely 
possible without the sacraments. We must also consider, and this 

_ is a great consolation, that the pure, sinless flesh of the Redeemer 
given to us by Mary, the most pure and immaculate Virgin, not 
only imparts sanctity to us in Holy Communion, but it is also a 
remedy for the body, cooling and mitigating the wretched emotions 
of the flesh of which a St. Paul complained. A young man who 
does not frequently go to Holy Communion, will through his own 
sinful inclination fall into the abyss of impurity, especially into 
those secret sins by which numberless youths are ruined and dis- 
honored. 

The Dreadful Sin. — 

The devastation of these sins in our time is frightful. They 
rob youths of many interior graces. St. Thomas says that the 
demon rejoices when a young person falls into these sins, because 
he seldom frees himself from them. Like a serpent, Satan coils 
about his prey. Oh, how many have lost their vocation to the 
priesthood on account of sinking into these sins! They had been 
destined to shine like stars in the kingdom of God, and now they 
are outcasts. A strong, courageous will is required to raise them 
out of this abyss. Frequent Communion with fervent prayer is 
the only remedy. 

St. Philip Neri gave the advice to a student to go to confession 
after every relapse into this sin and then to receive Holy Com- 
munion the next morning. He accordingly went to confession and 
Holy Communion thirteen days in succession. After that he was 
victorious, and God called Him to the religious state. Many 
persons have made similar experiences. How great are not the 
dangers which surround students at colleges and universities. The 
world is, as it were, a real system of temptation. It is almost a 
miracle if a young man preserves his innocence and purity stainless. 

To our days may be applied what Tacitus said of his time: 
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“Corrumpere et corrumpi saeculum vocatur’’ —to corrupt and to 
be corrupted; that’s our time. Are not these words well suited 
for this our age, especially in cities? Only the youth who receives 
Holy Communion at least every Sunday will save himself from 
this general ruin. 

St. Charles Borromeo well realized this truth when at the age 
of sixteen he entered the university of Pavia. Great was the num- 
ber of the students who flocked together there from every country, 
but great, also, was the moral corruption, which like an epidemic 
spread among them. “From all sides, at all hours, in all places, 
newcomers were assailed,” writes a historian. Nevertheless, Charles 
remained pure. When asked how this was possible, he replied, 
“Weekly Holy Communion preserved me from this contagion.” 
What a privilege for the students of our days, who are permitted 
daily to approach the holy table! 


Satan’s End and Aim. 


Happy the young man who follows this example. In frequent 
Communion he possesses the weapon against all his enemies from 
within and without. Satan tries his utmost to keep souls away 
from Holy Communion. He does all in his power to rob youths 
of the pearl of chastity, he realizes the exceedingly great value and 
irreparable loss of it. Especially those whom God calls to the 
priesthood, does he try to rob of this virtue. God has attached 
wonderful graces to the victory over these temptations. These 
victories are the seeds from which spring forth great saints, as we 
see in a St. Benedict, a St. Francis, a St. Bernard, a St. Thomas 
of Aquin and so many others. 

For no class of persons is frequent Holy Communion more 
necessary than for young men whom God has called to the priest- 
hood. Ah, that all might make good use of this heavenly means 
of protection against sin; they would then truly become priests of 
the Most Blessed Sacrament. But young men who have the great 
misfortune to lose their innocence and to be seized by the pest 
of impurity, can be healed of their serious spiritual illness only 
by the heavenly medicine of frequent Holy Communion. Through 
Holy Communion all that is lost can be regained. But a strong, 
courageous will is needed to arise from the fall. (To be concluded.) 

In connection herewith, we again call the attention of parents 
to the educational institution at Conception, Mo. This college 
affords to students every opportunity to apply themselves with zeal 
to their studies, as well as to practice fervent piety, by the fre- 
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quent, even daily reception of Holy Communion, and by assisting 
at the sublime services at the church of the Benedictine Fathers. 
A priest must love the sanctuary and must have taste and under- 
Standing for the divine Liturgy. If during the years of his educa- 
tion he imbibes this spirit and lives in it, it will be of incalculable 
benefit to him throughout his priestly career. More beautiful and 
more impressive services than at the Abbey church of Conception 
cannot easily be found elsewhere. 

For particulars apply to Rt. Rev. Abbot Frowin, or to the 
director of the college, Rev. P. Lawrence, 

Conception Abbey, 
Conception, Mo. 


Select Prayer Books. 





Golden Links. An ideal prayer book, suitable for all classes 
of Catholics, for young and old. White celluloid binding, with 
beautiful chromo design, round corners, gilt edges, metal clasp, 
Size 448 x2% in. 347 pages, $1.25. French Morocco, gilt edges 
60 cts. 

Joy in God. A handy ‘‘Vest Pocket Manual.’’ Contents 


similar to Golden Links. Size 43%4x 2% in. 270 pages, Morocco 
Grain, gilt edges, 60 cts. 


Gems of Prayers. A prayer book for all. Size 4% x 3% in. 
402 pages. Black leather binding, gilt edges, $0.80, $1.00, $1.50. 


Key of Heaven. A complete prayer book for general use. 
In leather binding, gilt edges, $1.00, $1.60. 


Manual of the Crucifixion. Type very large. American 
Seal, limp, round corners, gilt edges, $1.25. 


Devout Manual of the Holy Family. Medium large print. 
French Morocco, limp, $1.00; Persian Calf, limp, red under gold 
edges, $1.25. 


“TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY,” CLYDE, MO. 


























The Infant Jesus and the Prodigal Son. 





YOUNG man who was studying medicine, although brought 
A up by Christian parents, lost his faith by associating with 

irreligious campanions. Since the death of his father, his 
mother had been sick continuously, but what grieved her even 
more than the loss of her husband, was, that her son had become 
a freethinker. Her daughter shared the sorrows of the mother. 

The day before Christmas she said to her mother, “Mother, if 
I could go to Midnight Mass, I would fervently implore the Divine 
Infant in the crib to grant my brother the grace of conversion.” 

“But, my dear child,” said the mother, “I cannot join your 
pious plan. Who would accompany you ?” 

“My brother,” she replied with enthusiasm. 

“Your brother, alas! You know that he never goes to church. 
Even when he should attend a funeral, he remains standing at the 
church door.” 

“Do not worry, he will go with me. I will get him to go.” 

“It would certainly please me very much if you succeed, but I 
fear all your endeavors to persuade him and all your caresses will 
be in vain.” 
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No sooner said than done. At first the young man would 
not listen to his sister’s proposal, but she pleaded so persistently 
that she finally conquered. 

The majestic celebration at the church evidently did not dis- 
please our freethinker. Even though he did not feel touched, still 
the novelty of what he saw made some impression on him. 

At the time of Communion, he was astonished to see row after 
row of devout persons approaching the holy table. When the turn 
came for those in the pews about him to go up to the altar, his 
sister also left him, to partake of the divine banquet. He saw that 
he was all alone, and left like a castaway; he then began to feel 
frightened at this state of desolation. At this moment the grace of 
baptism began to be effective in his heart, and he thought of his 
firs Holy Communion. Suddenly he fell on his knees with an 
overpowering feeling of wretchedness, and began to sob. When 
his sister returned, she found him bathed in tears: The Divine 
Infant in the crib had heard her prayers. The infidel had found 
his way to grace and salvation. “A priest, a priest!” he whispered 
to his sister amid sobs. “I feel crushed beneath the weight of my 
unworthiness. Dear sister, save me!” 

The priest was not long in coming. After the holy Sacrifice 
was finished, the young man went to confession, and at the second 
Mass at six o'clock, his sister had the consolation to accompany 
him to the foot of the altar where with a contrite and humbled heart 
he received the God of perfect love and infinite mercy. How great 
the joy for the mother and the daughter at the conversion of the 
prodigal son and brother ! 


The Fragment of a Rosary. 


Zz AVING met with an accident in the mountains, a tour- 
© ist was taken in a state of unconsciousness to the large 
Ne hospital at N.... His companions made the following 

entry into the register: “J. B., private official, Prot- 
estant.” The stranger had sustained serious, internal injuries, and 
did not recover consciousness until the second day. Then his 
trembling hands began to search about for something, and he 
seemed ill at ease not to have found the object of his search. 
The sister who had cherge of him, supposed he was looking for 
his money or watch and tried to quiet him, saying that those things 
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had been put away for safe keeping, and would be restored to 
him as soon as his condition permitted. The patient, however, 
shook his head feebly and was Still restless. 

When he was again able to speak, he asked for his vest. The 
sister brought it, and also the various articles which had been found 
in the pockets: his watch, his money, a crumpled lottery ticket, a 
note book, a round trip ticket and a few more small articles that 
appeared to have little value. He left everything untouched but 
eagerly reached for an insignificant looking small, black object, 
which might have been taken for a piece of a broken watch chain 
or necklace. This he held convulsively in his hand, even after he 
had again lost consciousness. 

A few days later, Sister Paula told Father Matthew, the chap- 
lain, that she was under the impression that the tourist who had 
been registered as a Protestant, was a Catholic, because he Still 
clung to the little object for which he had at first searched in such 
an excited manner, and his lips moved as if he were praying. 
She said, that she believed the object was a piece of arosary. The 
chaplain also recognized in it a fragment of a rosary, the length of 
half a decade. Not for a few days, however, was the patient strong 
enough to be questioned. 

“My friend,” said the priest, “I suppose you are a Catholic ? — 
If you desire the assistance of a priest, I willingly offer you my 
services.” 

The stranger shook his head feebly. “It is too late —I have 
renounced my religion,” he said with a groan. 

“But only exteriorly, | think. In your heart you are a Catho- 
lic, for you are praying the rosary!” 

The sick man did not reply — he prayed: Holy Mary, Mother 
of God! — Then his voice failed him — the pains were so intense — 
he was so weak! — But the half decade of the beads he Still held 
tightly between his trembling fingers. During the night the sister 
noticed that he prayed with a stronger voice and in a more con- 
nected manner, while he repeatedly held up the broken piece of 
his rosary. She stepped close to his bed, and asked whether he 
wished for anything. He wept and kissed the well worn beads. . . 
‘pray for us sinners!’ 

The next morning when the chaplain made his usual rounds 
through the hospital, the patient held out the little string of beads 
to him and said: “I wish to die a Catholic — this is my salvation!” 

The same day, the poor man was again received into the 
Church. He prepared himself with fervent devotion for receiving 
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the holy sacraments. His condition thereupon improved so much 
that he was able to relate the principal events of his past life. 

“I was a Catholic,” he said, “but married a Protestant girl. 
She was a good person, and as she had promised, permitted our 
child to be baptized in the Catholic religion. Her parents, how- 
ever, were much opposed to my faith. My wife’s mother and the 
Protestant clergyman were held in high esteem by my employer 
and especially by his wife, whose nurse my mother-in-law had been 
before her marriage. On one occasion the manager called me 
into his private office and said, | would have to accept the same 
religion as the other employees professed, as it was decided that 
all Catholics should be discharged. I refused to doso; he gave me 
time to deliberate. My wife’s parents declared they would forcibly 
retain their daughter at home with them, and would forbid me to 
enter their house again if I did not comply. Finally, I yielded, on 
condition that our child be sent to a Catholic school as soon as it 
was old enough. I consoled myself with the thought that I fell 
away from my religion — exteriorly — in order to save the faith of 
my child. But the apostasy was accomplished with all exterior 
formality. Iwas now considered a good man, but I never felt happy. 

“A year afterwards, my mother-in-law accidentally found my 
rosary, which I had still been carrying about me secretly, with an 
indefinite feeling that the Mother of God would yet help in the 
end. A stormy scene followed. I tried to snatch from her the last 
pledge of the faith had denied. It tore apart; I had only this little 
piece left in my hand — the rest of it, including the cross she threw 
into the fire. Reproaches and insults of every description were 
the consequence. 

“Our child died, and in secret I thanked God. It died in its 
baptismal innocence, and a Catholic. By and by, I grew more 
indifferent and lived without professing any religion, in fact, with- 
out God. A year ago my wife died. Life had no more charms for 
me. I went to the mountains in order to meet with some fatal ac- 
cident as I had not the courage to put an end to my life myself. | 
always carried this piece of rosary with me and often recommended 
my last hour to Mary, saying: Pray for us sinners, now and at the 
hour of our death, without, however, thinking of anything more 
than the words. Now she has come to my aid!” 

Once more he kissed the half decade and the scapular in 
which Father Matthew had invested him. The next morning he 
received the holy Viaticum, and died peacefully, holding the frag- 
ment of the rosary in his hand till his last breath. 
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God’s Judgment. 





the terrible catastrophe that befell the island of Mar- 
tinique in the French West Indies. The sun rose 
beautifully on the morning of May 8, 1902, over St. 
Pierre, the proud, commercial city, that lay on the bosom of the 
blue waters. True, the smoking crater of Mt. Pelee in the back- 
ground aroused some anxiety, true, its interior boiled and seethed 
in a furious manner, but who would have surmised that the city so 
quietly nestled at its foot, so brightly sparkling in the rays of the 
rising sun, should in a few short hours have become the victim 
of the volcano’s wrath? 

At half past six in the morning the situation had become con- 
siderably worse. White pillars of smoke that shot up through the 
fissures in the mountain brought terror and consternation to every 
one. Between seven and eight o’clock there was a terrible roar of 
thunder .... a frightful crash.... The mountain seemed to have 
been split asunder .... A mighty mass enveloped in black, impen- 
etrable vapor is hurled down into the depths below. A few mo- 
ments .... St. Pierre is a burning heap of ruins, a vast field of 
carnage. More than 30,000 lives are destroyed; more than 30,000 
souls are summoned to appear before the all-seeing Judge to re- 
ceive their sentence for all eternity! In the midst of the general 
devastation, high up on the remains of a broken wall, a clock was 
found. From the face of this time-piece the exact hour and min- 
ute of the Divine Judgment could be read: 7:50. 

A Divine Judgment! Yes, indeed. The great masses of the 
inhabitants of the doomed city had been given to the most horrible 
immorality. This did not suffice. Diabolical wickedness openly 
and fearlessly mocked and scoffed at what is dearest and most 
sacred to every Christian heart. Divine forbearance had waited 
long enough. St. Pierre had been warned. When in 1890, Fort- 
de-France, the capital, had, in spite of the earnest entreaty of the 
bishop, insulted the Blessed Sacrament during the Corpus Christi 
procession, this city was a few months later entirely destroyed by 


fire. 
The pen refuses to describe the frightfully shocking liberty 


taken by the inhabitants of St. Pierre. A host was mockingly given 
to ahorse. In the vicinity of the cathedral there was a big dance- 
hall. One Sunday crowds of dancers had assembled there. Every- 
thing was in readiness, the musicians were holding their instru- 


. fj UCH was recounted in the papers at the time regarding 


, 
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ments to their lips, the couples had taken their places on the 
floor, —a few moments yet they waited till the bell of the tower 
should tell the faithful that Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament 
was being given. At the same instant, as though driven by the 
demon, the wild crowd was set in motion amid coarse laughter and 
cursing and swearing. It seemed as though they were determined 
to anger a God, who on account of His mercy was considered in- 
capable of taking vengeance. 

God gave them another sign of His threatening punishment. 
Mt. Pelee, which for fifty years had been considered extinct, began 
to emit smoke in January, 1902. But in what manner was this 
warning heeded? The last night of the Lenten season, a blasphe- 
mous, carousing procession passed through the streets of St. Pierre, 
to mimic the procession of the Blessed Sacrament on Corpus 
Christi. On Good Friday a swine was crucified in mockery, and 
on Easter Sunday another swine was driven through the streets as 
having resurrected. A similar outrage had been planned for the 
feast of the Ascension. But God’s patience was exhausted. He 
who sitteth at the right hand of the Father, manifested that He was 
capable of protecting Himself, that His mercy had its limits. Not 
all the people of St. Pierre were wicked. There were also many 
-_good persons among them. When on the eve of the dreadful day 
evident signs of a coming catastrophe became manifest, the con- 
fessionals of the Fathers of the Holy Ghost and of other priests, 
were actually besieged. Many received the pledge of eternal life 
that morning before they were overtaken by death. 
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A Good Book—a True Friend. 


A book from the following list would make a welcome present 
to your friends. Such a gift will be all the more appreciated 
because it will be instructive as well as edifying. 


FATHER PAUL OF MOLL. This is a great book, most 
interesting. Everybody is much pleased with it. It will con- 
vince you that the days of miracles are not past but that through 
the intercession of St. Benedict and the saintly Father Paul, help 
is received even in a miraculous way. Price very moderate, $1.00 


THE PASSION OF JESUS CHRIST. According to the 
revelations of Anna Catherine Emmerich. A new book, just off 
the press. A fine translation of the original German. Nothing 
better for Lent. In English or in German. $1.00 


INSPIRING WORDS. By the Blessed Cure of Ars. 25 cents 
postpaid. In German, 30 cents. 


CONSOLING REVELATIONS. Neatly bound, 35 cents. 
German edition, 30 cents, postpaid. 





The following booklets are excellent for distribution among the faithful. Un- 
told good is accomplished thereby. Procure some and distribute among your 
friends. A thousand times better than sending meaningless cards and souvenirs. 

Conformity to the Will of God, 5 cents. 100 copies, $3.00 

Magnificence of the Love of God, 5 cents. 100 copies, $3.00 

Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus, 5 cents. 10ocopies, $3.00 

Communicate Frequently and Devoutly, 5 cents. 100 copies, $2.50 

Assist the Souls in Purgatory 5 cents. 100 copies $2.50 

True Veneration of the Sacred Heart, 3 for 1o cts. 100 copies, $2.50 

The Fountain of Grace, 2 for5 cents. 100 copies, $2.00 

Devotion to the Precious Blood, 2 for 5 cents. 100 copies, $2.09 

Message of the Sacred Heart, 2 for 5 cents. 100 copies, $2.00 

Holy Water in the Christian Home, 2 for 5 cents. 100 copies, $2.00 _ 
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